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Dash it 1 I wish Sir ALured hadn't been at the Professor's
that evening 1"
Jarrold glanced at him. tr Sorry, but I don't quite
follow," he remarked.
** No, I don't suppose you do. 1 was at the Pro-
fessor's a few days alter Venner disappeared, and
Faversham was there, We got talking about the case,
and he said that it was obvious that Venner had just
cleared out of his own accord. His arguments sounded
so convincing at the time that 1 felt he must be right.
Of course I didn't know about the vermin killer or the
money Venner had drawn from the bank then,"
{i Nor did Sir Alured Faversham/' said Jarrold.
" Perhaps he would have changed his opinion if he
had."
" Yes, but don't you see? Faversham is the sort of
man one can't help listening to. And, after that evening,
thinking he was right, I didn't worry my head much
about Venner, i didn't try to trace his movements after
he left the Hat, for instance. And now, of course, it's far
too late. Who would remember seeing a casual stranger
three months ago? It seems to me that we're fairly
beaten, unless the body turns up. And the chances of
that, after all this time, are not very great. I think I'll
go and have another word with the Professor this
evening."
He carried out his intention, taking with him the letter
tound on Charles Alcott's body, and the sheet of
tracing-paper. Dn Priestley seemed glad enough to
see him, but did not inquire the reason of his visit. It
was left to Hanslet to open the conversation, which he
did by describing his interview with Christine Venner
in Mr. Coleforth's presence.
Dr. Priestley listened patiently. " And what conclu-
sions did you come to as a result of your interview?" he
asked.

